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" Don't be alarmed, madame.    I am a friend  of heudry's ; in fact, his best friend ; and, more than that, his lawyer.  If I have come to see you, it is because I know all about his affairs ; and also because he can't come himself. . . . You know why, don't you ? " " No." *€ Really ? "
" No. . . . He certainly seemed rather funny, the last time,
but	"
" He didn't say anything to you ? "
" No."
Out of his deep-set eyes, the bookbinder scrutinised Sophie Parent. She did not look as though she were lying.
" Did he arrange to meet you again ? "
ce No.  He said he would write to me."
" Where ?   Posts restante ? "
" Yes."
" You haven't heard from him yet ? "
" There wasn't anything when I called there this morning."
** Didn't you say anything to him when you found him looking rather funny, as you say ? "
*c I thought he was more worried than usual about those family troubles of his. I didn't want to add to them. Besides, we hadn't very much time together."
" Was that the time when he gave you — you know ? "
She flushed, blinked her eyes several times, and tried to reply in a natural tone of voice.
" No. . . . What ? . . ."
*tf Documents, and other things. ... I repeat that I know all about everything, down to the smallest detail. You may imagine that I should not have taken charge of Leheudry's interests if I were going to let him hide things from me."
He lowered his voice ; then he asked :
c< Have you read the letters ? "
"Theletters? No	"
She added, defensively:
** I don't know what there is in the parcel. He made me
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